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THE IOWA HOMEMAKER 
((Chicago-Hog Butcher" 
I 'r was the first morning of Chicago's third heat wave, which, unrelieved by 
Lake Michigan, had swept over the 
city during my fifteen da.ys of pacing 
the pavements looking for work. I was 
not looking for a job, just work which 
one did with one's hands or feet. The 
hour was just about fifteen minutes of 
seven and I jogged along South Halstead 
with a hodge-podge of humanity in a 
surface car. I peered nervously out of 
the window and saw a high board fence. 
Was the next corner the one~ Should 
I get up yet~ Go out the front or back~ 
Yes, the building, the bank with the 
clock, and the pungent, peculiarly dis-
agreeable odor c1·eated in the making of 
glue ::md fertilizer-the stock yards! 
I hopped off the car and followed two 
negroes with dinner pails. This was my 
fifth morning hunting wo1·k in "the 
yards," so I walked the trail with assur-
ance. glancing with gay camaraderie at 
By Mary Morrison Beyer 
Mary Morrison Beyer, Ind. Sci. 
Sr., this summer entered the Stu-
dent Industrial experiment, which 
is carried on each summer by the 
national Y. W. C. A., to obtain 
first hand information on living 
conditions of factory girls. The 
Y. W. C. A., with the cooperation 
of the sociology departments of the 
various colleges, chooses the girls, 
who enter Chicago, hunt their own 
jobs and their own rooms, and live 
on the pooled wages of the group. 
Neither the employer nor the girl's 
fellow workers know that she is 
different from the rest. 
the pens of eows, who tasted their tidbits 
of hay nervously and lowed excitedly. 
Perhaps they sensed their fate. I passed 
a barn and stupid flies rose from the 
sidewalk and hit me in the face. I batted 
them away with a grimace. An aimless 
policeman wandered by on the other side 
of the road. Rounding a corner I saw 
with relief the sign, "Employment, time-
keeper, paymaster." I had not forgotten 
the way. 
In front of the door to the right of 
the sign, a long line of men were strag-
gled out, but it was the door to the left, 
"IVomen," which I entered. About fifty 
people, ranging from the very old, thTU 
middle age, to giggling girlliood, were 
seated on pews or standing in huddles 
near the door. I went back in the corner 
and seated myself between the oldest wo-
men there, a black-garbed peasant, and 
a young thing with wildly red lips and a 
mass of red hair, which hung around her 
shoulders. 
We sat and noted with interest thru 
(Continued on page 14) 
Is Your Room an Adventure? 
Here it is 







W HAT fun it is to open the door some evening after study hours 
begin and find this little invita· 
tion rolled up in a peanut shell and 
hanging on your door knob I Even more 
fun than that is standing in your door-
way dressed in your best pair of P. J.'s 
ready to show off your room. And 
wouldn't you be pleased to hear some one 
of your guests exclaim, "Why, I like this 
so much better than the way Mary and 
Peg had it arranged last year!" 
There are so many things that can be 
done to a dorm room-and the girls who 
lived in 306 or 207 or 101 a year or two 
ago, would hardly recognize the room as 
theirs, so completely does it change from 
year to year. 
By Margaret McDonough 
Mary and Peg preferred their beds on 
opposite sides of the room. Perhaps you 
and Sue -like to be close enough so that 
you Coc'tn talk over the day's events with-
out disturbing your neighbors. In t~t 
case, the beds may stand side by side 
like twin beds, with perhaps a bridge 
lamp and small table between. Tables 
may be bought at any second hand store 
and painted to harmonize with your color 
scheme. Cretonne of a gay, colorful pat-
tern is the best choice for bed spreads, 
for cretonne stands up better under hard 
usage, does not show soil so quickly and 
makes the room more like a living room. 
Those of you lucky enough to possess 
third floor rooms, rejoice, rather than 
lament, for there are so many more op-
portunities for individual touches. With 
a padded seat cover-perhaps a doubled 
blanket covered with cretonne-and a 
few pillows, the window seat may be 
made into a charming little nook. 
Curtains for the windows may be of 
any material. They should be bright and 
crisp, rather than ruffled and dainty, for 
they will better withstand frequent trips 
to the laundry. Strips of cretonne left 
over from the bed spreads may be used 
for drapes. 
Save for a lamp and possibly book 
ends, desks, like decks, should be clear 
for action. Don't leave the table top 
cluttered with books, letters and other 
miscellaneous junk. 
_ A magazine rack, purchased at the sec-
ond hand store, also, may become an at-
tractive, colorful spot and is an excellent 
place for the many magazines which all 
Home Economics students accumulate. 
Placed stragetically beside your rocker 
it is sure to prove inviting after an after-
noon spent in "Chern lab." 
Bring some pictures from home, and 
be sure to put in a roll of picture wire 
with which to hang them. A few of your 
favorite prints do much toward relieving 
the bareness of the walls and making the 
place homelike. But don't scatter snap-
shots of all your friends and relatives 
about the room. Keep tnem in a photo-
graph album or memory book which you 
may show to those of your new acquaint-
ances who become sufficiently interested. 
"\Vhen you are all packed next J nne, 
pause in the doorway and look around 
for a moment. Then you will realize how 
much a room reflects the personality of 
its owners. 
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fall is now a peppy little sophomore is 
bought or made out of cretonne, percale, 
linen, sateen, gingham or glazed chintz. 
Glazed tarlatan (Argentine cloth) of the 
transparent variety may be secured and 
fastened to the wire frame of the top, 
which may be found at any notion coun-
ter. Bias binding on the closed edges 
and a strip of the prevalent "zipper" 
fastening will then complete a bag any-
one would be proud of. The openings of 
these covers will be found most conven-
ient if placed at the side, rather than 
at the top or front-center. It is desir-
able to have all covers long and without 
bottoms to avoid wrinkling of the hem 
lines of garments. 
Shoes are a problem, but no trouble is 
too great if one can thereby avoid the 
necessity of carpeting the closet floor 
with them. Gay cases with a pocket for 
eaeh shoe will often use up that extra 
material from the dress cover. A shelf 
nine inches wide and twelve inches above 
the floor will keep shoes out of the dust. 
A shelf attached to the wall and slanting 
downward with a cleat (for the heels of 
shoes) three inches from the edge, will 
prove very convenient. 
It is wise to have a shoe tree for each 
shoe. They should be of such size and 
shape that they will hold shoes in shape 
but not stretch or draw them. For deli-
cate slippers it is well to make velvet 
slipper toes and keep the slippers in 
cloth bags. 
"She slung her hat into the drawer." 
Why~ Because she had no trim row of 
gayly painted hat stands within conven-
ient reach on her closet shelf. These 
stands should be high enough to hold the 
hat enti1·ely above the supporting sur-
face, with the top rounded and large 
enough to give good support to the crown 
of the hat. If hats are to be kept on 
open shelves, one may either set the hats 
and hat stands into hat boxes, or place 
attractive covers of Argentine cloth or 
transparent celophane over them to keep 
out the dust. 
''Chicago-Hog Butcher'' 
(Continued from page 3) 
the gJa.qs partition the Jack-Holtish-look-
ing man in the next room who was in-
terYiC\ving men and hiring them. He 
appeared at the door. The conversational 
buzz became somewhat subdued. Backs 
were stiffened. Handkerchiefs t'Yirled. 
H e entered the room and walked slowly 
down the aisles between the pews, look-
ing intently at first one applicant and 
then another. He p aused and pointing 
a fixed finger at a tiny miss in a poke 
bonnet, asked her some questions in tones 
so lo·w that only she could understand. 
She answered, fluttering. He walked on, 
pausing and pointing. Then he came to 
the back row and me. The long finger 
came out and low tones, "Where have 
you worked '" "Candy factory," I said, 
and he went back to the front of the 
room. Stopping, his long fingers stroking 
his chin, he looked in a sad way at the 
floor and muttered, "That's all for to-
day," and walked into the office. 
It was nine o'clock. 
* * * 
The sweat poured down my face and 
ran down my neck and back, streaking 
the white collar of my blue uniform with 
a black miniature river. I reached a 
grimy hand into my pocket and pulled 
forth a paper towel (to avert the catas-
trophe of having a black, black handker-
chief) and mopped my brow and pinned 
up a truant tail of hair. 
Books on Home Economics 
YOU need reference 
books that are not carried in 
stock we will be glad to 
order them for you. 
College Bool~ Store 
ON THE CAMPUS 
My "pull," twelve frankfurter casings 
made of glycerine and cotton, which 
came from the dryer, had not arrived. 
I was at liberty to perch on a stool and 
hook my feet over its kind rounds; to 
wind up my bad casings, which were too 
·narrow, or to Rlice up rubber tubing in 
one-eighth inch sections and put them 
on the end of a stick, called a dowel. 
A torrid breath of air exhumed from 
the dryers and sifted in thru the factory 
windows. I looked at the blackness of 
my hands and noted with interest the 
condition of the callouses and blisters. 
The bandages were slipping. W'hen work-
ing on the mandrel (that's what I did) 
the fore-finger and thumb are bound 
first with unbleached muslin and then 
wrapped firmly with casing and tied. 
The casing had worn off. 
"Scissors!" The girl from the dryer 
whacked off the wet ends of the 12 cas-
ings and I left the comfort of the stool. 
Wiping off my mandrel, an iron rod 
about two feet long, upon which I shoved 
fifteen feet of sausage casing, I com-
menced the job of shoving with the cas-
ing bandaged fingers. I transferred the 
shoved casing to the wooden dowel and 
put a piece of rubber on the end. My 
left foot commenced to burn with fire. 
I shifted to my right-and was thank-
ful for the right to shift to. 
And we worked . . . Chicago and I. 
The "hog butcher of the world" and one 
of its laborers shoving sausage 
casings on two-foot rods. 
The H ouse With White P illars 
(Continued from page 2) 
garment bags. Attractive bags may be 
that some girls from that 'building with 
the white pillars' decided it was their 
job to keep folks from stuying lonesome. 
Some of the girls from there even call 
every day on folks who are sick in the 
hospital so they won't get blue. 
"Girls meet some of the nicest fellows 
over there! And they don't let the op-
portunity pass, either, because they learn 
in Charm School how to make them-
selves attractive. 
"And of all the hilarious sounds that 
eo me from the building sometimes! One 
would think the whole college was hav-
ing a good time in there. But usually 
it's a big .erowd of girls getting ready 
to go out on a house party. 
"I can't remember all the thinks folks 
do there. There are ever so many more 
just as interesting. But here is one 
thing-a girl always comes out of the 
door with a smile on her face and a 
spring in her step. Why, you see, that's 
the Y. W. C. A. building." 
